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Summary: It was just a game. A litt le-Childish-Not-For-His-Age game. 
But with or without that, he keep thinking, how on Berk, is a little 
blue flower help him to know if SHE loves HIM?; FIRST HTTYD fic, so 
be nice, guys; HxA HiccupxAstrid; IMPROVED! 


A Childish Game 

**Hey there! ****Daneliz ' s on! ** (Oh, how I LOVE to say that! 

X3) 

**Okay I now. It have been a long time, but y ' knowaC | . A±a, forget it, 
the point is that I came back or not? :)** 

**Anyways, so here it is, my FIRST fic of HTTYD.** 

**I SO love that movie! ** 

**Okay, as you should know, I'm not so great at my English but I 
really think you will understand it.** 

**Any comment of my bads at it, I will like to know them! 

* * 

* *Disclaimer : I don't own HTTYD ** (How To Train Your Dragon) **and 
**_** AN Y**_** of the charters.** 

**Well, I leave ya ! Enjoy!** 

_* * A Childish Game;**_ 

It was just a _game_. 

_A_ childish-litt le-not-f or-his-age _game_. 

And all you need is; 



Two questions. 


Two answers . 

Two feeling. 

_And a heart full of hope_. 

There he was, sitting in a small, but quite cute, hill, which one he 
had found years ago. His deep bright jade eyes could changed in any 
second; first, they were bright and full of happiness, but it only 
take a few moments to turn them into full of sadness and 
hopeless . 

The thing is, and the thing he still questioned himself, how on earth 
could be that possible? How a little flower could told him if _she 
_**loved** him or _**not**_? 

He has been there all the afternoon, but it was not until now he 
decided to do the little, childish, game, that he had learned time 
ago; immediately he found a flower, it was blue and so pretty. It was 
also a shame to kill it, but he_ really_ wanted to know, even if he 
got the answer from a little flower. 

He thought about it, it could be very childish, and an Viking is not 
the thing that you can act like that, but on second thought, he has 
never been I "_real"_ Viking, or well, that was he thought, _'oh 
whatever, seriously'_ he thought by the thought. 

He gives it a try. 

What he can lose? 

He started with the typical; 

"_She loves me?"_ that was the moment when his green eyes turned 
bright and full of hope _"She loves me not?"_ and that, the moment 
when his eyes turned hopeless and sad. 

He keeps it like that until it was the last shot, the last 
chancea€ | 

_The last petal. _ 

And when he was going to continue, suddenly a hand came over his 
vision and took off the last petal, without even asking the question, 
and just in second, he heard how someone whisper, in a heavenly 
voice, or at least as he heard it, something to his ear. 

"_She loves you"_ 

He doesn't even move, he stood there, without moving _any _muscle, 
staring at no where exactly, a few second later, he felt a little 
press in his right cheek, he smiled this time, he look up, and met at 
her beautiful blue eyes, she smiled back. 

_Oh, how he loves those little childish games. _ 

**So? What ya think?** 



**Cool? Awful? Disgusting? Love it? Nice? Cute? Short? Do I need to 
continue with this questions?** 

**I edited it, is it okay now?, and I think it get better, oh, btw, I 
was just about to start the second part, and the last.** 

**I rea****lly like it, to be honest, well, seeya!** 

**0h, by the way again, guys, I get inspired by a picture I seen, if 

you want to see it, just tell me okay? IT WAS S00000 CUTE! 

* * 

**Leave a r****eview! It will make me happy! ** 

**Daneliz's off!** 


End 
f ile . 



